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THE COQUETTE.

1Odl Clty Bliasard.)
Wil I marry you! Yes, | will—
Bast only say it to keop you still
You tense, nnd worry and bother me so,
That it's quite impossible to say no,
When will 1 ma youl Ill;a;;'t lwll;au.
If you get me at sl you’l olng w
Jn; now I'm too fond of my gay, merry life
To bacome o guiot, stay-at-home wife,
Am 1 octly beartless! Yes,
1lost it once.  Where! Yeu couldn't guess]
When! One beautiful summer night
When the moon and the stars were wond-
rous bright.
Do 1 know who has it now!  Yos, 1do;
Bend down your head and I'll whisper wha
There; that will do.  'Will you let me go!
1 would not have told you bad 1 known you'd
ACt 8o,
GHve you one Kiss!

Well, 1 rather think not!

Very mannors, sir, you've besn taugbt!

You'l tnknlm then! Wall, you're strooger
than 1,

And I'm much too wiss to resist you. Why!

Oh, because my halr would be supe to some
\IJIWH.

And 1don't want to rumple my very best
gown;

Beside, iUs so dark in this gloomy shade—

8o welrd and uncanny that I'm half afraid

Of the elflsh whispers that creep around,

And the shadowy gleams on the wmoonlit

ground,
And—the night losos half of its vague alarms
When | feel the elasp of your sheltering

AT
Would 1 care {f aught should ha; to youl
Why, yes! I wouldn't know what to do!

'm a ferrible coward, I'd die of fright,

Out hero alons in the Tbmtly night.

Would I eare & little if you should die

Bre the dinmond stars go out of the sky!
Would !gﬂn‘o o'er the unkind words | have

H 1 saw you lying thers cold and deatd

Ob yes! know that my heart
And 1 the hlessed angels to take
Mo ! without you life would be

&—demurmd-dmm:
Then | am yours until death do vs
1 muost ginyuu'nyhud #inos

your heart
fndleed | oh, well, it shall be as you say;
Mo too tired to argue; bave your own way.

!
wolan

CITY AND COUNTRY BOYS.

WM. Quad's “Short Talk” to the Ambitious
Farmer Lad,

[Detroit Free Prom. |

As to the difference botwees city and coun-
try boys it lies entirely in the training. The
farmer's son may have the most intelligence
ass child, but natural intelligence must be
trained and cultivated or it becomes low cun-
uing instead of wisdom. The country boy
bas & district school, run in almost any fash
jom, while the city boy bas graded schools
oconducted on the wisest system. Bo long as
e fs kept in the ocountry the farmer’s boy
hasno show at all compared to his friend in
town in the matter of education.

We look to a man's personal deportment
before we test bis intelloctual abilitiess The
farmer's son has no associates outside of his
own class. The semi-solitary life of the farn

bas few refining influences. The work mus* |

be done whether or no, and farm. workers
cannot expect time to cultivate song sod
muse. He is not brought into contact at
church socials, parties, lodges, Ivoeums, ete.,

while the refined and educated. Ho grows up | (ast as they coukd

e ———

SHERIDAN'S RIDE.

NEW FACTS ABOUT LITTLE PHIL'S
FAMOUS EXPLOIT.

Intereating Incidents Noted on the Spot
by & Bosy Man About Camp—Mow
fherldan “Got the Bulge
on Them.™

[Johin Danhy in Philadelphis Times ]

I have wen a painting representing the
general coming on the scone on that cocasion
riding 185 Lig black horse (which was given
to him Ly some friends), by
the way, | have heard cavalrymen ourse
that horso in vigoroms terma  He was the
fastest walker In the army, and when the
goneral was riding at the bead of the column
on the march the rest of the command woull
be kept on a little Jog-trot about balf of the
time, and any cavalryman knows how trying
that is, esjecially for the non-combatants,
such as cooks, camp carriers, otc., who are
Joaded down with eamp and garrison equip-
ago. [ could always tell st night when I
board our cavalry marching near me if the
gemeral was in the lead by the jingle of tin
and {ron kettles as they closed up in the rear.
Well, this painting that | mention shows the
goneral with sword in hand, & broad-
brimmed sUf regulation hat, with waving
plume on his bead and looking very much
excited, as, of course, he bad a right to be
under the cireumstances

But the artist drew ve'y largely on his
imagination. It would be bard to exagger-
ate the beauty and majesty of the bhorse, for
he was the beau ideal of & war horse—big,
biack, vigorous, champing his bit, nostri
red and dilating, his long tall swinging to
and fro like a banper—is would be bard to
picture anything more striking or grand
than the big black on that ocomsion.  But as
to the general, excapting that his eyes were
blazing and flerce, there was not much signs
of axcitement shown by him,

He wore some of the regulation uniform,
butnotmuch. On his head was a little
roand cap, such as German students woar
1o his bhand be held a small riding
whip, , Judging by the welta on bis
horse's flanks, had been industriously used
He was splashod with mud and had a big
daub under one eye, which gave bim a sort
of “been-to-s-wake dook™ If be had any
gauntlets they were in his pockets As he
rode on the hill beyvond Muddletown he was
met by one of Gen. Tobert's nids, who was
mounted on & big gray horse nearly as large
| ms Rienzi

The officer jumped the stome wall and
joined the genaral just as he onme in sight of
the tleld, and rode side by wside towards o
group bnear the woods on the right of the
pike in the rear of the Sixth corps, where
Gena. Wright, Emory and Torbert and their
stafls were gathorad

1 asked the ald afterward what the general
mid when he joined bim He replied:
“Well, the general's first words were, “It waa
just such & d—d mess out west as this that
gave me my brigadier star in the regular
army, and I'm going to make it a double
star this tine' He then mked, “Where is
Wrightl" " and soon after joined the other
genernls [ had been riding along bebind as
fast o8 my little mare could jump, when the
| general looked back and said: “Seout, hunt
| ap the ammunition wagons and order them
up.” Back in the rear on the valley pike thy
geneml’s stafll were making their way up s
1 transferred my orders

in his ways and he remains thus, Whila the | to one of the aids, for | koew the demoralincd

social conpdition of the American farmer i=

teamsters would po! pay much attention to

immeasurably superfor to that of any similsr | o man in a blouse, and then turned and rode

clnss in any country on earth, it is not what
it conld be made wor what it will be fifty
years hence.

And now, my boy, lol me say to vou tha
o matter what state you live in or what
avoeation you intend to pursus, you have nd
wvantages which you may rot fully compre
hend. There are no soclal barriers to keep
you down. An bonest, truthful, respectable
boy or man can step right to the front with-
out capital. His merits are recognised aud
vewardal Youbavead vantages over the bo
of twenty, ten, or even five years ago, Ever:

ive step in the country’'s history helps
the boy as well as the man.

Twenty years ago the money of the country
was handlod by men whose gray halrs wor-
supposed to  be proofs of honesty, and tu
business was in  tho hands of men past 41
lo-day the country is giving the boys g dden
chances. They are put at day-books ant
ledgers, at the cash desksgin banks and po«
offices, in positions of trast and responsibil ¢.
everywhere, and the active business f= in ®.
hands of men botween 25 and 0. But 1«
the boys who are taking an aoctive part
business to<day the wheels would mos
dowly. You have the advantages and op
portunities; {f you mi=m them it is your ow
fault.

A Smart Btakeholder,
[Cor. Philadelphin Times. )

There are & number of “sports” in Balt.
more who are at present o & very unbajpy
frame of mind  They made divers bets .
the rosult of the election and put the
money, amounling to nearly $6,000 int.
hand of a salooukeeper on Baltimore strve
tobold, Just here the trouble comes in, f
it seoms that the saloonkeeper aforesaid st |
“holds” it, or at least the *“sporta” cannot ge
thair hands on it Some of them called oy
him & few days ago for their wagers on sepa
rates states and were dumfounded when oid
by him that be bad bet the money put in hi-
uands and lost it

The men who are out of pocket have uo n
dress, as there is oo way In law by whicn

}they can reach the saloonkeeper, but sam
of them are swearing vengeance, and imy
that they will “take it out of his hide.” Tu-
botters suy that be employed one or two wel
known men about town to go around swl
make bets, bo furnishing the money, tie
sum total of the wagers always to be place
in his hands to hold until the result wa
kmown. In this way be would use the sawe
money ovor und over again, his agents al-
ways being ready and willing to bet any
way that the other party might wish, kuow-
ing that it was a sure thing, however the
slection might go,

Troe Courage.
[Soutbern Bivouns, ]

In all ages, courage on the battle-field bas

been the theme of crators and poets, yet the

of the warrior Is not only & common
and variable gquality, but bas often been sur-
passod by that displayed by women, Native
valor, too, is sometimes inferior to that which
ismecquired. Frederick the Great ran like a
coward out of his first battle, Flying on the
wings of fear, be went a great distance from
the fleld, and, coming toone of hiv own

strongholds, reported that bis army was de- |

stroyed. What was bis surprise and mortit)
estion to learn that bhis men had gained a

great victory., He néver forgot the hm-unJI

taught, and over afterward was conspicaous
for steady courage in action,

Many lustances might be given of soldicrs
in the last war who, in their first were
“dily-livered,” but who aft-rward with
dauntless fromt thesgloaming steel; and on
thes other band, of some who wers lion-
hoarted till taught by the pain of a wound
the perils of a battle, and who then becmmne
_.Lb cowards, Bravery lu action, though
mofe admined, hm"ﬂ“ﬂ uxr;;tnthn
lspla in passiyve sufferiug The woman
I’loatylzn to her post In the pestlential
chamber [§ [ar braver than Alexander
ghirging ot the bead of Lis cavalry

! back after the general,
|  When I reached the group on the hill T saw
Gen Wright sitting on the ground, the tip
of his chin had been cut away by a bullet
garly in the morning, and he was otherwise
harmed probably, ss be ssemed 10 Lo dased
and not to bave his wits about him for the
time. Gen Emory,*Old Bull of the Woods,”
[nssome of his wild young calvary staff
called him, commander of the Nineteenth
orps, stood by with his hands crosssd bohind
his back, looking down at Gen, Wright
Gren, Tortert leaned on bis horse and  pulied
his mustache, and Gen Sheridan was quietly
wiking questions frum all of them.
momenta he knew all they could tell bim
aud pulling a dispatch book from his  pocket
began by writing something whichhe putin s
ittle dispatch envelope and addressed, and
then looking up bhis eve fell oo me and
blaged up in & moment,  He said, “What in
the d—1 are you dolog bere! 1 thought 1
snt you after the ammunition wagons!™ |
sxplafped matters to him He gave mea
sharp look and sald: “You've got a healthy
mll to order my staff offfcers about  Take
| this dispatch to Winchester as quick as you
| can,” and then away be rode down the e
Presently cooe of the staff came galloping
after me before ] bad gotten more thana
mile beyond Middletows, and took the dis
atch and told o go back, and saikd he
| was to go to Winchester and order up ail the
wragglers, and would attend to the dispatch
simself.
| Bo back again I went and rode about all
the rest of that busy day, getting what in-
formation 1 could and carrying orders for
any one who wanted me. 1 gave the news
mper correspondents considerable informa-
| don, which they worked up to suit them-
wives,. The best necount of the fight was
aritten by the correspondent of The Workl
Near the close of the tight 1 was near Gen
Forbert, on the left, when Gen. Sheridan
‘ame flying across the pike, jumping the high

;aarnest, quick way: “Torbert, I took the old
Sixth corps in and drove them from the
soods and over the hill and away from the
stome walls, and I bave got the bulge on them ;
wnd now, Torbert, 1 want your cavalry to do
ipour best, and when I go back 1 am
going in with everything, and if you and
| Marritt and Custer do  vour work well we
will have them on the run ig balf an hour,”
and history shows that they did do their
work well, Copsidering the fact that the
Eighth corps was not engaged during the day,
and that full one-third of the rest of the com-

and that about half of the artillery wera
aptured early in the morzing, it was an
sven fight, and Gen, Bheridan won it by good
sard knocks and bull-dog fighting. Gens
Wright, Torbert and Emory would andoubt-
sdly have made a good fight of it if Gen,
Sheridan had not <zme up from Winchester,

ihem.

Hilding the Stakeas.
[Boston Globe. )
“Sallri™ he assortod vacantly, as the po.
doeman gathered together his coat collar and

the seat of his trousers, preparatory to run-
ning him in.  “Sellri!” I kilow'mdrunk—by'
s perf'dly jus'lable. 'Salin,’ Isay. 'S two
! —fr'en'smina—'sbottin’ on "lecshun—on
erresult—bettin'erd rinksyerknow—"n I'm
widin'erstakes, 'mdrankdr'nalord I know
=bu'sperf'c’ly jus'finble.”

As Good Luck Would Have It
[French Paper,)

Thoere are some pe in thivtown, you wee
that cannot reflruin from the mﬂjuli-m;
fn.;tirnl Jokes For instance, the other night

camo bome from the theatrs, a ther
unsuspleious of duy treachery, and, Io) and

[ bwbold, when I goto open the doarl find |

| that some dude and ump has and
pstuearéd the l;an-llm“ ovel vr:uu..
Luckily J didu’t buve myv clvansn'

H N

In o few |

one walls on cach side. He wsald, in his |

mand, except the cavalry, were skedaddlers, |

but it took Bheridan to get the “bulge on |

A BATTLE OF QIANTE

They Wanted the “Fellow Whe Wrote
That Article.”
[Western Letter,)

About twenty-five years ago, whana oer
taln western state wasa tarritory, and with
few inhabitants, a young lawyer from New
York emigrated thither and settled in the
town of L~ He bhad been there nearly
two years when ho was induced to print o
woekly noewspaper, of which he was the odi-
tor. Bquire & was a very littls man, but
he used the editorial “WE™ as frequently as
if there were a dosen of hioy, and each as big
as A giank”

Btrange to sy, there were at that time
men in office who were not s particle more
honest than they should be; a thing which
probably never tefore, and never
will again.  Squire S felt all the patrictisn
of ason of 70, aud poured out grape and
canister against public abuses.  This soon
stirred a hornet's nest about his ears; but as
there was po othor paper in the territory
there was no reply for a time,

At length bhe published an article mors go-
vere agninst malfeasance in office than auy
that had preceded it  In fact, though it
pointed at no indvidual in partioular, it was
a “scorcher,”

Bome three or four days afterwan! be was
witting alone in his editorial ofMcs, which was
about a quarter of & mile ff om the printing
sotablishment. His penn was busy with a
paragraph, when his dow opened, and in
stalked & man about six fee! in his stockings
Heo nskod: “Are you 8, the proprietor of
this paper!” Thinking be had found 8 new
patron, the little man, with one of his bland
oot smiles, answered in the affirmative. The
stranger deliberately drew the last numles
of the paper from his pocket, and pointing to
the article against rogues in office, told the
affrighted editor that it was iotended for
“him "~

It was in vain that 8 protested that be
bad never heard of him before  The wrath
of the visitor rose to & fever heat, and from
being so long restrained boiled over with
double fury., He gave the editor his choics,
either to publish & very humble recantation
or take & flogging on the spot.  Either al-
ternative was wormwood, but what could
he do! The enraged office-bolder was twice
his wipe, and at one blow would qualify him
for an obituary notios. He agreesd to ™o
tract; and as the visitor insisted upon writ-
ing the retraction be bimvell st down @
the task. Squire 8 made an excuse to walk
to the printing office, with a promiss he
would be back in season £ sign it as son as
it was finished

8 bad hardly gone fifty yands when hn
sicounterad & man  who inguired whes e
Squire B ofloe was and if he was a
home. Suspecting that lte too was on the
same errand as the other visitor, he pointed
to the office and told him be would find th
od [tor within, writing a most abnsive arti-
cle agninst office-bolders.  This was enough
The eyes of the pew-comer fAasbing fre, bo
rushed into the office snd asaulted the
stranger with the epithets, “liar, scoundrel,
coward,” and told him be would teach hios
hiow to write.

The gentloman, supposing it was s
bally sent there by the editor, sprang 10 bis
feet, and o fight ensued.  The table wos uy
sot and smashed Into Arewond, the contents
of a large jug of ink stood [n puddles on the
foor, the chialrs bad their legs and backs
broken beyond the skill of surgery to cure
them. This sesmed only to [nspire the com
batants with still greater fury. Blow fol
lowed blow with the mapidity of lightning
First one was kicking on the floor, then the
ther, each taking it In turn pretty equally
| The ink on the Boor found i way to theit
faces, till both of Mo cut the most lu b
| rrous Sgure imaginails
| The nolse and vproar were tremendous
The peighburs ran to the door and exclaime !

with astonishment that two niggers wore

fghting in Squire S 's offiee.  Nonw dared
| separate them. At length, cotapletely ex
bausted, they conssd fighting The eircum
stances of the case bocarae known, and the
next day, bardly able to =it on borseback
their heads bound up, they started home
warl, carrying with them the most striking
evidetioes of their attempt to redesm their
honor,

Miss Marosini,
(Brooklyn Fagle. )

How alsurdly the deseriptions of Mis
Morosini wers oxaggerated in the newspa
pera Instead of the beautiful creatiure | ex
pected to see, when she sang at Steinway
ball, T found a stumpy sort of & woman with
a face that mizht have belonged 10 «
bousemaid or a cook and with awkward

and uncomfortable mannery I bave come to |

['the conclosion that  Schslling is not to Loy »
mwuch envied after all Miss Morosind po
sessos about ns much pretensions to beauty ms
an average shoe factory girl, and she sings
in the bigh and somewhat nasal soprano pre
valent in boarding-bouse back parlors. He
revms 10 feel rather discournged, as it
though his wifo s ln & fair way to maks
money. The talk about her singing in grand

| Gpera, or even opers of any sort, Is the wild

st sort of nonsense.  If people want to go and

o Mis Victoria Morosing Belwiling Huls

kamp simply because she has become notord

ous ns & banker's daught:r who married s

coachman, they are at lHberty to do so,

course, if they are willing to pay &1.50 for
the sight It would be perhaps just as  well

ot to rave about the beauty and genjus of o

woman who is not attractive in the slightost
wgree, nor endowed with more than the tmost
idinary of musical accomplishments

An Emburrassed Towentor,
|Buston Herald. |
Among the regular passengers on a certain
| Boston railroad is a somewhat oolebrated
chemist, who has lately compoundesd a mix
tare for the cure of cholers. The otber
evening be was in conversation with the con
luctor n-."lhlm,g his discovery, ad being
very much interestes] in {ts wonderful me
dicinal properties, be raised his voice so ns to

attract the attention of all the paawngers n

the car. “Why," sald he, “my medicine will

knock the cholera higher than a burnt boot

I wish it would come here, and | wonld show

you how quick I would conquer it and make

my fortune besides ' “What's the matter
with your going out there where it is and

werestling with itl" blandly suggested lhr|

genial conductor. “Why, 1 might oateh it

myself,” innocently] replied the would-be |

cholera oxterminator, and the roars of
lsughter that fillsl the cars nt that moment
#0 confused the worthy inventor as to cause
I is sudden retirement to the smoking car.

Josh BRlings
[Joe Howard tn Bioston Herald,)

| don't know whether you like Josh Bil
lings in Boston, 1 like bhim. I doubt if
there can be found in il the realm of ec-
centricity anindividuality more absolute, an
oddity more original, an author who has
given vent to mom common sense, clothed
in taking and interesting garb than this
same Josh Billings. If be were to stand
ervct ho is about six feet six inches tall, well
| proportioned, and very fne looking. Ha
has a very beavy, large head, thick, black
hair, which mlls upon his stooping shoul.
dern Heo carries his bead well forward, and
altwmias D18 Lugk eo that the ordinary camel

| wemld cow ereen with sanvv

(IR Jage |
Eddio Eugens—Fa, do you lovome as
nuech as Mr, Jones loves his littie boy!
Pa—Uertajnly, Ido,
Eddio Bugme—Well, be bought iz Lt
wy o boirss
i 'S

MACHINERY AND LABOR.

Has Machinery Displaced Human Labor*
Temporary Disturbances.
[Kew York Yethane |

In every civilized Iand, &t this time, there
s complaint that times are bard, Every-
where the cause in sdidd by many to be over
production. But how ean it be a vause to
mankind to bave the objects of buman
doaire supplied n greater abundance and
more cheaply? I there Is overproduction all
over the world, as some reason, that means
mervly that the supply of things useful for
buman bappines is greater all over the
world than the present domand,  In reply to
this natuml suggostion. we are told that a
vYast amount of labor has been displaced by
mnchinery, that a general disturbance of the
lnbor market has besn oanded, and that &
great number of persons have been thrown
out of employment. The very change which
soma eall » llessing brings ruinto many
producers, and forves many employers to cut
down wages, and curtails the ability of
workers to constitie  presdicts of other n-
distrios.  Thus we s taught to believe that
the progress of sclence and invention is s
progress fowanl human misery,

Is It true, thes, that machinery has dis
placed buman labor! A century ago mela-
tively fewer personis wors employed in any
other avocation than in tlling the soil than
are now s employed. Machinery bas ore
atod & uew workd; it has chenponesd alinpost
everything that man desires. It has brought
within the reach of the humblest not voly &
vast number of products wholly unknown s
century ago, but lusurier and eomforts
which m contury ago even the richest could
net afford to commonly any oy Moanwhile
Liaw it displaced labor! Oa the contrary, it
has made work for a vast population outakde
of the ruder arts which wevo formerly pur
sued.  Has it displaced the shoemaker! No
more persons than ever Lefore are making
shovs, becnuse more shoss ure made and used,
cheapness permitting maltitudes to wear
thetn who formerly could not.  Bo there are
more sewing-giris, in spite of sewing-ma-
chines.

There are more farm-workers, in spite of
all the ricultural machines, There are
more cotton and woollen and silk weavers in
spits of thoiy numerous Improvements
whichseem t do with steam and iron the
work of humian bunds better than buman
hands conld do 1. And crown all, the
wages i all branches of labor bave risen

of |

In every occupation, from the rudest 83 the
moat skilled, from farma labor to the most
| delicate manipulation of teols and  ma
| chivery, labor is better paid in money than
it was before the age of invention And,
moreover, each dollar of the money re
[ reived will buy far more food than s dollar
would bave bought a century ago, far more
chthing, and more things for the supply of
all human wants
Thus it is sdeuply Llundering to say that
| machinery dows, or can. in the loug ran, sup-
plant or displace buman |alxw OUn the
vontrary, the us of machinery s lmited
wly by the human latwr that can be brought
to emiploy It Every laborsaving inventon
cuables one hurian waat to be more cheaply
wipplied, so that a part of the human labur
sjended In satisfying it can be turned to
the supply of other wants. The overprsluc
Uon theory, except as limited to a very nar
row fleld, and within & narrow compas of
dme, is altogether without foundation  The
[thmman race asx & whole doss not suffer be
| pause Its powers of production are inoreass
ir because its wants can be mors easlly anid
‘heaply  suppliel, or becsuse Mhings neoded
Hor buman comfort and v are ore abuted
ntly produesd. Temporarily, and withio
e particular market, production may at

faes s far ogitrun the demunnd that a Jlis
furbance resilts Bt this i+ not the plie
menon Wiilch we are Bow Wil e ng

Imagine senntor Beok's Feellngs!
Narl

senntor Heck

il Kepubillan
of Kentucky, aml Hepre
ciitative Wilkins, of Ohio, wers talking re
vntly, when the Kentuckinn espled e
puwture of & horse bBanging «u the wall
There," he exelaimoed with raptur,
ture of Lexington, the gramlest hore that
ver stood on four feol™ “Yes” sald Mr
Wilkins, “bhe was certalnly a very rvmarks
lo horse “Was be a trotter or a runner ™
A look of jnefMable scoru passs] over Seva
tor Becks broad, expressive countenance,
Was be a trotter or a runner ™ he repeated
wiopishment, pity and profound disgust be-
ing blended in the tones of his voles, “Waa
be o runser or & trotter! Well, well, well, 1
{o declare. 1 never heard of such astound
ng ignorance tefore In the whele courss of

"= n

y Iifa, excepting o one occoavion,
il that was  three  yYears ago, sl
fellow wenator was the frightiul
sanple Iroquois had won the English
Derby, and we Kentuckians uaturally felt

rowd of the succoss of the American
broad, and waited with breathless anxiety
r pews from France that would tell us of
e victory or defeat of the Kentucky bred
oxball, who was catered for the grand prize
{ Paris. Theday of the race | opened )
my newspaper and looked for the Paris dat
Hue the st thing, | was over jJoyad to find
that Fexhall bad indesd won, and sent o
page for Seuator  Allison When  be caon
verto my desk [ pointed to the Paris  tele
ram and asked him %o ‘road that® e reat
he paragraph and calmly expressed Lis grent
sratification over the victary, After be bl
m oon @ while be parnlyas! me by the in
Py Was it & tretling or a runoing
ruie that Fuxhall wont
‘Imagine my feelings
spress them. 1 fell
speechless, and didn't speak
trom Jows for two weeks
I would like to see you in
n Iriend 1 must advise you to read up n
| | exington before you cross the Obio.  If the
| Kentnckinng shonld suspect you of not knuw
ing whether Lexington was a ftrotter or u
raver it might go band with you.”

raeer

Waords could not
back In my chalr
to the wenator
Brother Wilkins
Kentucky, but as

Ellen Terry's Dog
IPoston Courler Interview|

“Such a funny thing bhappened when we
avre coming to  Boston from Buffalo. The
traln stopped at s station—1 have forgotten
the nane of it—and Fusle jumped off. The
| bell rang, and off we started. When tbe
depot was & mere speck in the distance | sud-
lenly missed Fursie. "Where is her 1 naked,
aned Harris, my maid, sald be jumped off at
the station, and sbe did not think he got on
LR

“*Oly, stop the train! | eried, and, you will
| nardly beliowe it, but they did. We wero
'_--llr.,"- back to the depot and there was Fussie
oming ou 08 fast as his legs could bring him.
There was never anything like the people in
| this country for kindness of heart and will-
| ngness to oblige anyone.”

1ol Cbat geuerally womnen are loss sus-
ceptible %o flattery theo men It ba't pos-
sible that any lving woman would bave
falled to detect the humbug to which a bar
ber successfully subjected a man in my pres-
ence the other tll}f. The eustomer bhad & bl‘
| bald spot on the back of his head. The

faintest furse way barely vikible on the pol-
shed scalp.  In brnshing the remmant of
hnir the barber included tho denuded sur
face, carefully extending an imaginary part-

i ing directly through it aud then using umi

Lrush In a way that would bave arrangwl
tie hirsute covering if thers bad boen any,
“What on earth made you do tha " | subs
seduently asked hiun
‘Fecause 1 would have offepded him L
mevgtining bls baldne
Ly lgnoring it §

tickled him wizbtidv™

UL sstanford,

]

~INED

——AND—

READY F0R YOU

AND YOUR CHILDREN.

T.R. WALTON,

The Cheap Grocer,

GO, MAIN & SOMERSET STS,

~———HANS NOW OPEN A——

Very Pretty & Comprehen-
sive Steek

~—~—CONSKISTING OF —

Toys, Fireworks,Candies, Nuts,
Fruits, Cakes.

——Ib the line of Toys there are—

ENGINES, WAGONS, CARTS, SLEDS, WHEELBARROWS, GUNS
PISTOLS, SWORDS, STOVES, KITCHEN SETS, MUGS,
WATCHES, CORNETS, DRUMS, PIANOS,

DOLLS, FALSE FACES, PIC-

TURE BOOKS,

And lots of pretty thioge that can not be given in this space,

In Fireworks can be found
SKY ROCKETS, ROMAN CANDLES, TORPEDOES,
“MALL FIRECRACKERS,

LARGE AND

It ean truthfully be said that his Candies are the purest, finest and prettiest,
They embrace

DELICIOUS CREAMS, FRUIT,CARAMELS, CHOCOLATE, MARSH
MALLOWS, TAFFY, TOY HEARTS, FRUITS AND ANI.
MALS, PLAIN AND FRENCH MIXED, AND
THE BEST STICK.

~—|n Fruits there are —

ORANGES, LEMONS, BANANAS, BAISINS,
COANUTS AND APPLES,

FIGS, DATES, (0.

—— 'nder the head of Nuts come ——

ALMONDS, BRAZILS, FILBERTS, PECANS, ENGLISH \\'Af.-
NUTS AND ROASTED PEANUTS,

——In the way of Cakes can be had ——

LEMON WAFERSE, FROSTED HONEY, TEA & ICED TEA, FANCY
FINGERS, GINGER SNAPS AND GINGER CAKES,

——Below is a liet of Fancy Groceries now in stock and fresh——

CITRON, PRUNES, CURRANTS, SEEDLISS RAISINS, MINCE
MEAT, MACARONI, CREAM CHEESE, OATMEAL, HOMI.
NY, KROUT, PICKLES IN BOTTLES OR BARRELS,
HONEY, CRACKERS, DRIED PEACHES
AND APPLES, ALL THE SPICES
AND CANNED GOODS IN
GREAT VARIETY.

Of eourse you will will not buy your Christmas Trix without seeing the fine
display st

T R WALTON'S,
Cor. Main and Somerset Sts.,

Kentucky.




